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^Thou halt cald me all thefe bitter names, iM I 
JV'.OlUr, Why fo i did .but looktfor no reply. ; 

O let me make the period to my curie* 

do. Tis done by me, and ends by Margret . 

Thus haue you breathed yourcurfeagainft your felfe. 

^T/^.Poote painted Qjieene,vaine flour ifh ofmyf 0t . 
Why ftrcwft thou Sugar on that boded lpidcr, (tune' • 
Whole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

. Foolc, foole, thou whet li a Knife ta kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou fr alt wilh forme, 

P f\ • Tohelpetheecurfethat poyfonSSh bunch -backt Toade 
tnyrntrijt palfe boafting woman, end thy franticke curfr , . 

leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. rmine, ; 
Q^Man Foule frame vpon you, you haue all mou'd 
. Ri. Were you well feru’d,you would be taught your duty, 

SU Mar. T 6 ferue me well,you^rould doe me duty. 
Teach me to be your Q.ueene, and you my fubie&s , 

0 Jcrve. Ob ferue me well and teach your fclues that duty. 

~~Dorf t Dilpute not with her^lie is lunatique* s 

VJMar* Peace mafter Marque fle, you arc malapert, 

'i our fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarcc currant : | 

O that your young Nobility could iudge, f 

what’twere to loofe it, and be miferablc ? 

'Ihey that ftand high,haue mighty blafts to frake them, I 
JQ' p&fo and if they fall, they dafli then^to pieces* 

Glo .Good counfcll marry , learne it,learne it Marquelfe. 
Per/ It toucheth you (my Lord ; as much as me* 

0/°. Yea,and much more, bur I was borne fo high. 

Our Aiery buildeth in the Cedars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne. - 

Ghplaj-. Andturnes the Sunne to frade, alas, alas* 

Witnefle my funne,now in the frade of death, 

W hole bright outlhiningbeames, thy cloudy wrath, 
Hath ineternall darkenelfc foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries nea ft#/* y 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne yvith blood,loft be it fo* 

A Haue done for frame, if not for charity . 

5* M&i y^g? neyther charity nor frame to me, 
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t’dto my ftamS ««“*.' forr0 «' es ra S s - Shlt 

***«*?. ; wiU wffe hand > 

Anathere awake Gods gentle fleenmg peace* 

O r Buckt f> zh am > beware of yonuer , • 

Looke when he fawnes he bites,and wheuhftbttCs, 
Hisvenome tooth will rankle thee tp death* 

Haue not to doe with him, beware ofhim . - 

Sinne,death, and hell, hath fet thejr markesonhim. 

And all their minifters attend on him. ? 

Git. What doth free fay my Lord * 

Buck: Nothing that I refpeft mygratlous Lord *. _ 

e} t Mar, What doft thou fcorne me for my gentle com 
Andfooth the diucll that I warne thee from > ( 

0 but remember this another day , 

When he frail Tplic thy very heart with forro\v> 

• And fay,poore Bfargrot was a Propheteffc, 

Liue each of you, the fubiefrof his hate, ... 

And he to you,and all of you to God. 

Hatt. My haire doth ftand on end to heare her curies* 
Riu . And fo doth mine, f l vyonder frees at liberty ? 

Glo. I cannot blame her,by Gods holy mother, 

Shee hath had too much wrong, and l repent 
My part thereof that I haue don&* 
u. . Haft, l neuer did her .any to my knowled ge . 

Gh. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

1 was too hotte to doe fame body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now ; 

Marrv as for Clarence, hee is well repavd. 


